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work. I suppose a sculptor's life was not considered worth
very much, and injury to him was not looked upon as anything
serious.; Of course my work astonished the men on the
building, and many a facetious remark was passed, in between
flirtations with the office girls in the street* I had a shed
built around the work, as it got altogether too public for my
liking, but I arrived one morning to find my shed broken
open. Such was the curiosity that sculpture aroused in
London. Peeping journalists bribed the watchman to let
theni in and have a look at me at work through the slits in
the boards, and my actions were described in the Press the
following day !

At last, when the two groups were finished, Muirhead
Bone, who throughout had taken a great interest in these
sculptures, invited the critics to come and see the result.
They mounted the ladders on to the scaffolding, shook hands,
,and congratulated me on my achievement.   The next day
they let themselves go in the Press and left mo with no"
delusions as to what they really thought.   The outcry over
the " Night" and " Day " resulted in a Committee of the
Transport Company sitting in judgment on the groups, and
it was only the intervention of Muirhead Bone that prevented
the  " Day"  from being cut off the  building.    " Day "
represented a Father and Son, and what there was that was
obscene in it beats me. Even The Manchester Guardian, usually
fc very sensible and even-tempered in matters of Art, saw fit
to bowdlerise the photograph they reproduced,   A party of
hooligans in a car attempted, by throwing glass" containers
with liquid tar in them, to disfigure the group of " Night *\
At present the groups are  left in peace, to gather upon
themselves the eternal grime of London,

In connection with the " Day " and " Night " I recall that
I was asked by The Manchester Guardian to give them a
sketch of what my intentions were whela carving these two
groups. I wrote or dictated an account which failed to satisfy
those persons who want you to reveal to them* your inner-
most soul, and "I remember how disappointed they were
-that my " aims " did not seem more idealistic. Immediately,
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